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Walking on Water©
By Denise Fawcett Facey
Sometimes life is just lovely and all is right in my little portion of the world. Suddenly, prayers begin to be answered almost before I’ve completed them, blessed occurrences materialize unexpectedly and little kindnesses just seem to flow in my direction. I’m always caught by surprise by such turns of events, but I certainly do enjoy them. 
And I’m sure you can attest to similar experiences. You know, those times when everything at work is going well; your children are, for the moment, not presenting any problems that keep you awake into the night; and no pressing health issues or financial catastrophes are bedeviling you. These are the times when even your heart feels as if it’s smiling. Isn’t life grand?
When life is going that perfectly for me, I have a bounce in my step, and somehow the sunshine seems brighter and feels warmer, funny things are hilarious and happy events make me delirious with joy. I love it. Wouldn’t it be wonderful if it were always so? But it’s not. 
At other times, life’s difficulties and problems begin to accumulate and I groan under their collective weight. Why is it that when one major difficulty arises, others come along to join the commotion?  I’m not so sunshiny then. And laughter, though it may occur, is harder to elicit from me, to say nothing of joy. In fact, during these times, it’s not even as easy to smile. 
The good news is that it doesn’t have to be this way. Yes, hard times will come. That’s life. But I’m learning that I need not be immersed in the hardship. And miserable circumstances don’t necessarily have to imbue me with their unpleasant qualities. Instead, I’m learning to walk on water.
Now, don’t misunderstand me; I’m not intimating that I have some innate capacity to transcend the trials and tribulations that afflict all of us. I have no special powers. What I have learned, however, is how to follow Peter’s example, how to look beyond the present situation to see Christ, and to walk in His direction.
Giving an account of the disciples who, having gone out on the water to fish, suddenly witness an apparition, the Bible says that this figure turns out to be Jesus walking toward them on the water. In response, Peter asks the Lord to confirm His identity by inviting Peter to step out of the boat and to walk toward Him. 

"Then Peter got down out of the boat, walked on the water and came toward Jesus” (Matthew 14:29a). Can you imagine how Peter must have felt, as he stepped onto the water—not into it—and actually began to walk on it?  The excitement of the moment, as he walked toward Jesus had to be incredible. Yet, he was doing it!

“But when he saw the wind, he was afraid and, beginning to sink, cried out, 'Lord, save me! ‘ ” (Matthew 14:29b). Taking his eyes off Jesus and, instead, paying attention to the frightening surroundings, Peter immediately began to be consumed by them. No longer moving forward, he began to sink. 
I can’t begin to tell you how often I have been like Peter. Taking my eyes off the Lord and not just His ability but His willingness to support me through any circumstance, I have had times when I was suffused with fear, worry and anxiety as those circumstances seemed to engulf me. Yet, Jesus was standing there all along, just waiting for me to call out to Him, as Peter did.

“Immediately Jesus reached out his hand and caught him."(Matthew 14:29c) Isn’t it marvelous how quickly the Lord answers prayer when we call out to Him in a desperate situation! What a wonderful God! As soon as Peter sought the Lord’s assistance, Jesus immediately extended the helping hand that Peter needed. And that’s the reason I’m learning to walk on water.
Consciously refusing to dwell on my problems, I’m no longer tossed to and fro by circumstance. Instead, I’m trying to live only in the present moment, not dealing with the possible pitfalls and dire straits that might befall me tomorrow and not preoccupied by the problems of today. Worrying about them doesn’t alter or allay troubles, anyway. But rather praying about them, trusting that the Lord really is taking care of them, enables me to move forward, unhindered. That’s walking on water!
And as long as I keep my eyes focused steadfastly on the Lord, I can walk on water every day. Moreover, I know that if I should happen to stumble for a moment by casting my eyes on the problems around me, I can call on Jesus and “immediately Jesus reaches out his hand . . .” Indeed as the song says, there truly is a “blessed assurance” in knowing that “Jesus is mine.” 
So, “Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith . . .” (Hebrews 12:2).  Come on out; the water is fine. 
